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Meeting- McGlbney.
it was In August, 1SS2, at the Coney

Island track, that she met Samuel McGlb-
ney, a carpenter by trade: a race track
frequenter by inclination. He was a fine
lOOKing letiuw, uiiu no uiuuteu iu uresa
well. After a conversation lasting about
an hour with Edith Drake he stood well
enough in her estimation to borrow monev
from hcr. He asked her If she didn't think
It would do n gooa iaea to marry mm.

"I.guess it would," was her response.
rri. nt day Edith went to her fnthnr

She told him she had found a man to be
nroud of; a true man. who was willing to
many her. She loved him. she said, with
all her heart. jW she desired was a dowry
to enable her fiancee to get on his feet
abort JS,O0O. Mr. Drake refused to let her
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SEVEN STORIES MODERN WOMEN, YOUNG
MORE THAN PASSING

!9fTf4K8'Ks$xSSK
WOMAN WORKS ON CATTLESHIP

ffStUea n a. Sinn, She Worked Her
rrwy iroin uniiimore to

Liverpool.
C, J cow living In Sheffield, England,

ths'st" of new Tiomen, a woman
hoi "'' an meteoric career in the

v5nistn'? ol tn8 strner Eex 'lvas the
TJJxtrabrdinary on record.
jjLjijtr.thas power over all lives. One
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C hall in New York city she Tias

jg jo i hospital, ill. in her stago cloth- -
H!?5 Acceding to the Ftory Tihlch she
j'g'jftertfards, she Tias discharged In the

tg dotMng. A great wave of. longing to
jLjiir way of Ufa came over her,
Tyjfl"icsolved never again to go back
!?7tMjse. Still wearing the clothing

jjebshe had been discharged from
jpiui, ai; uulicu iu Jauiiuure ana

jjjjfor work. In the course of time
?Vid tho office of John J. Glllman,
f0 8utn Charles street.

f?G8knan ships cattlemen for the
iJriMt leave Baltimore for Liverpool.
B5jja0t subpect the slender young
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Exist fc"" a "iay" Tha J'oung fellow
IjVjJgt In on a cattle train from the
5,41 was supposed to be familiar
jJJfcejwork.
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sirs too good for Harry after
a when she reached Liverpool

William Johnson & Co., the own- -
a Sedgemore, furnished her with
o Sheffield, where she found hcr
and, it is to be hoped, will "live
ver after," like the heroines of
stories.

HRS. ANNIE
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MYERS' FALL FROM
TO POVERTY.

The Widow of a Prominent Chicago Man in Jail Charged With the
Theft of Si Purses Cocaine the Cause of Her Downfall.

Mrs. Annie C Meyers, formerly the wife
of a man of wealth and position, once a
leader of Chicago's 400, one of the lady
managers of the world's fair and a respect-
ed church member, was arrested In Chicaso
the other day charged with stealing the
purses of Els stenographers. It Is cocaine
to which Mrs. Meyers owes her degener-
ation.

The victim of the powerful drug was a
pitiful sight In her rags of poverty.

Tho change wrought by the poison has
wrecked the life that was once so full of
happiness and pleasure. As she answered
to the charges made against her, her face
showed signs of the drug's power over hor.
She wept bitterly. She pleaded to a sym-
pathetic Judge, asking him to save her from
the penitentiary, yet throughout her wall-
ing fhe clamored for the cocaine which
had been her ruin.

Six complainants told Stories which Im- -
Heated the woman In thefts committedSurlng four months. The Ways in which

tho crimes were perpetrated were similar.
Mrs. Meyers had entered the otilces and
while the young women were answering
the telephones or nttemling to other busi-ne- rs

she Mould boldly seize upon the money
and make her escape. The amounts con-
tained In the books ran from Jl to p), and
tho victims of the thefts Identified Mrs.
Meyers as the Tioman who had robbed
them. Each told her story.

As the magistrate looked at the woman
he remember-- d when she lias proud and
richly dressed; when she had property of
her own to the value of J25.000. He remem-
bered also how she had been defrauded
out of it by a man wltn more wit than
consrlencp. He recalled the story how,
shortly after the world's fair, a woman
of 43 years fell desperately In love, to suf-
fer the humiliation of no love In return.

"Mrs. Meyers," said Justice Martin. "I
have known you for many years. For two
years I have seen you going the down
grade. For your own good I must hold
you to the grand jury and let a higher
court see if something cannot be done
for you." ,

Send me away, send me away! she
bogged. "I cannot stand this disgrace. I
will work and earn money to pay back
those young girls Tiho say I stole from
them. I will beg. I have begged for co-

caine money. I will do anything, only let
me go. I will tell fortunes."

have a cent, so she lent McGlbney her jew-
elry and her money, and all her wealth
went to cwell the profits of the boGkmak- -

eiEdlth, In her extremity, consulted M.F.
Dwyer. who advised her to "give McGIb-ne-v

his head." What he meaht he has
never explained, but Edith took It to mean
that McGlbney was all right. At all events,
she eloped with him. her father cast her
off, and she went to live with her husband
In a boarding house In Hnrlem.

McGlbney was not lUcky In his race track
ventures, and Edith determined to go on
tho stage. Her father consented to pay
for dramatic Instruction, and she studied
for some time under various teachers, but
never remained fdr long in any school.
Mr. Drake finally took his daughter to his
home.

It then became apparent to the heart-
broken father that his daughter's mind was
giving way. Doctors pronounced her in-

sane, and application was made for an or-

der committing her to an Insane asylum.
But Edith, while her mind Was not bright,

understood the meaning of the examination
to Which she had been subjected, and she
nuletly left hcr father's apartments. She
failed to return, the police were notified,'
private detectives Were put on the track,
and every effort that could possibly be
made Was exerted to find her. She had
covered her tracks well, until finally dis-
covered on the street by her father,

GIRL COLLEGE PRESIDENT.

Mii Leila McKee Doing: Good Work
la an Ohio Insti-

tution.
The typical Southern girl Is generally as-

sociated in people's minds with soft speech
and languid movement, except when she
is In the saddle riding to hounds with her
father or brother. In a general way ac-

complishments are supposed to comprise
her education, and few can imagine her
taking even the most distant part In public
affairs. There are notable exceptions, how-
ever, and to this class belongs Miss Lelld
McKee. president of the WeBtern College
ror Women at Oxford, O. Born and reared
in the heart of the beautiful bluegrass
region of Kentucky, Miss McKee Is a
thorough Southerner. She is a tall, hand-
some woman, with bright, dark eyes, an
expressive face and a STaceful carriage.
Her speech is guiltless of the letter r, but
her voice Is strong and sympathetic, and
she does not betray the slightest trace of
uny Southern languor.

In 1SSS she was called to the presidency
of the Western Female seminary to euc-cee- d

Miss Helen Peabody, who had been
the principal of this Institution for thirty-thre- e

years. During the nine years of Miss
McKee'a administration the literary char-
acter of the Western has been completely
changed. She has gathered about her a
faculty composed of women from the very
best colleges In the country, and as a con-
sequence the Western Is y considered
the-hes- t separate college for women in the
West. It maintains a higher standard
for entrance than do many of the colleges
In the state, and It demands thorough
work from Its students. All this has been
done with the most meager endowment,
and It Is an eloquent testimony to one
woman's mind and soul and activity.

A Father's Mean Trick.
From the New York Weekly.

Enamored youth "I beg you, sir, for the
hand of vour daughter. I cannot live with-
out her."

Old Grumps "Glad to hear It. I can't
llvo with her. Name the day, young man,
and have it soon,"

Enamored youth (backing off) "TJm
er please give me time to reflect,"

MRS.

She Has Had Successes Surpassed by
Few Men Her Companions

Wildcats.
On the western slope of Nevcrslhk moun-

tain. Fa., and about two miles from the
heart of Reading, lives, with her parents,
Mrs. Helen Link, a young woman who has
gained quite a. reputation In that section
ns a huntress,whose exploits and success
have been surpassed by few men and whoss
favorite and Inseparable companions in her
hunting trips are two wildcats.

falnce youth Mrs. Link has loved to roam
tha mountains with ride or gun, and many
of the hours not required in keeping her
farm and home In order she has spent on
the wildest parts of the different hunting
grounds within a radius of twenty miles
of Rending. Numerous skins of fur-coat-

animals adorn their modest home in evi-
dence of her ability to locate tbe game and
bring it to the ground when found.

About a year ago, when on one of these
hunting trips, after a walk of over ten
miles, she stopped to rest in the woods,
and placed hcr gun against the side of a
dead oak tree. While doing so the hunt-
ress noticed that the trunk of the old
oak was hollow, having a hole ot quite
good slzo in the side. Placing her hand In
tho opening, thinking she might find thenest of a mountain bird, she wns somewhat
startled to hnve It slightly bitten. But Mrs.
Link is fearless and a little thing like that
did not deter her from continuing the in-
vestigation, which culminated In her bring-
ing forth from their home In the tree twovery small wildcats, or catamounts, which
sho carried home, ten miles and more dist-
ant. She fed and cared for the little exiles
carefully. At first they showed something
of a vicious disposition, but soon grew to
like their mistress and constantly followed
her about the farm. Now the huntress of
the Neverslnk and the catamounte are In-
separable throughout the day, excepting
during market hours.

Mrs. Link, In hunting costume, gun over
shoulder, accompanied by the cats, is a
picturesque sight. On these journeys she
'wears a short brown rough cloth skirt,
heavy tioolen stockings, rough shoes, tight-fittin- g

canvas jacket and corduroy cap,
with long shield.

Mrs. Link walks twenty or thirty milesa day over rugged mountainous country
on these hunting excursions and thinks lit-
tle more of the feat than most women
would of an afternoon shopping tour. She
Is a modest woman, and consideri her ex-
ploits scarcely worthy of special notica.
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AFFLUENCE

But the justice shook his heafl and later
In the day Mrs. Meyers Tias taken from the
Harrj'on, street police station to the coun-
ty Jail. Tho woman moaned In her sorrow
all day.

"It Is all Ihls cocaine. It Is all John C.

h
MRS. ANNIE MYERS.

Devln's fault. He robbed Be of my money
and left me nothing to live on. I can cure
myself of the habit. I am curing myself."

The wretched little woman boned her
head against the grating of her cell and
cried desperately.

Mrs. Mary Stevens, of 1J1 Wood street,
a if .ter of tho woman, and the only person
who comes near her, interceded for her,
begging that the church people be notified,
to como to her assistance.

As a last plea the Wretched woman beg-
ged that ti hatever was done for. her, not to
send her to the poorhouse.

"I am dragged Into the gutter now. and
I. beg of jou to save me, save me!"

HER FORTUNE WAS NOT LOST.

But Sirs. Fltcseralit Thought Thnt It
Was and Mode a Great

Fnss.
The rapidity with which women jump to

conclusions, especially false ones. Is noto-ridu- s.

If an article Is not in the exact spot
whero it was placed, mbst housewives Im-

mediately think It is lost. Mrs. Mary Fitz-
gerald, of 323 Seventh avenue, New York
city, is one of these persons. She would
not Intrust her savings to the care of a
bank. A substantial wallet, bound about
with a piece of stout twine, seemed safest.
And all went well until one night Mrs.
Fitzgerald felt for her wallet, and almost
dropped In a faint when her fingers failed
to touch It. She startled her sister-in-la- w

with the cry: "It's gone! My money's
Thbn began ah excited, but fruit-es- s,

search through drawers and under fur-Mr- s.

Fitzgerald then bethought herself of
tho power of tho press, and Inserted the
following advertisement:

"Lost Pocketbook. containing $H8; for
God's sake, return my savings. Mary Fitz-
gerald, 323 Seventh avenue."

Upon her return to her home she began
to, recite her loss to tho sympathizing
neighbors.

"I was standing here." she said and I
wanted to put this dollar in my purse. So
I felt In my pocket, like this, when "

Here Mrs. Fitzgerald, who had suited her
action to her words and Inserted her hand
In her pocket, stopped short and clutched
convulsively at something. Slowly she
drew it out as her auditors crowded about.
Mrs. Fitzgerald started wildly at the object
In her hand, it was the missing wallet.
With a cry of joy she sank into a seat and
eagerly tore open the pocketbook, to find
her little fortune Intact.

MODESTY jNENGLAND.
There Are No Bath Homes, !fo Cos- -

tnraei, No Prudery Only Iiots
of Fan.

The London Telegraph describes a fash-
ionable watering place In England, where
the bathing beach is half girdled by the
blue waters of four bays, each In close
proximity, ahd overlooked by the houses
and terraces above. It Is the regular re-
sort of many thousands of respectable

who go In bathing In' the most
fashion and abandon, without fear

and without reproach. There are no bath-
houses, no tents, no costumes, no Inde-
cency, no blushes, no prudes, no opera
Classes, hundreds of women on the beach,
dozens already In the water, and no piles
of sand-soile- d clothing.

A ring of a dozen stout and matronly
women here and there, stand close together,
facing outward, for a few moments, then
the ring, with feet close to the lapping
wavelets, opens seaward, and out runs, In
absolute nudity, a young Venus of anything
from 14 to 23 summers. A dream of beauty
In the flashing sunshine, a few steps a
gasp and a splash, and the white foam
clasps her In its arms. There she is, up to
her armpits in the merry sea. disporting
herself with other friends already there.
Of course the whole performance Is at a
sufficient distance from the Inhabited parts
of the neighborhood to make it absolutely
safe.

Talent and Genins.
From Puck.

"What Is talent ahd what Is genius?"
"Talent Is a trolley on the wire; genius is

a trolley that can travel without a ilre."

'

FUNNY WOMEN JURORS.

Toolt the District Attorney's Remarks
as Evidence They Finally

Agreed.
Boise City, Id., has experimented with

women jurors, and the result has been en-

tertaining anyway. Perhaps it was in-

structive, too, for In the end justice was
dene, and the next time these particular
v omen sit on a jury they will liave learned
the fundamental principles of law.

It was a probate, case before Judge
Blake. The jury was mixed In the matter
ot sex, there being two men and four wom-
en, Mrs. R. E. Green, Mrs. Boyakln, Mrs.
E. J. Pasmore and one unmarried woman.
Miss S. F. Wood. Perhaps the men couldn't
explain tho fine points of law, or perhaps
the Tiomen wouldn't let them. Anyway,
after being out six hours, when the hear-
ing of tho evidence took only one hour,
and after deliberating in voices which
reached the uttermost parts of the "court
building, the jury came Into court Tilth
the announcement that they couldn't agree,
no, never.

"We can't agree, that's all there fs to it
I never saw such a lot In all my life," was
the report brought in by Mrs. Green, the
foreman. They had been laboring heavily
under the Impression that the statements
of the district attorney were part of the
evidence. In telling the story, Mrs. Green
told ten times more than the judge thought
should be given out In open court, but
there was no stopping the flow of words,
until the source had been exhausted.

When the Judge gavo the jury to under-
stand that the statements of the district
attorney were not evidence the jury retired
and in few minutes brought In a verdict
giving ths plaintiff every cent asked for.

Tht jury was seriously put out because
the bailiff hung around so he could hear
every word that was said, and when an-
other court officer went into the Jury room
to build a fire the womtn begged him to
give his opinion on the case.

But the judge was molnfieA by the ver-
dict, because tha jury had agrsed, and thatwas .more than the previous jury in thesame case, a jury composed entirely of
men, had don.

WOMAN'S WORK FOR U. S.

ONB HUNDRED AND EIGHTEEX
OFFICE WITHIX THE YEAR.

TO

Already In the Service There Are
Women Ethnologists and Wom-

en Experts In Crnb and
Lobsters.

Rumors have gone abroad of late to
the effect that women are being .crowded
out of the government service. Figures,
however, Co not indorse nny such bclicr.
During the twelve months ending Sep-

tember 15, 1S37, now fewer than 3G4 wom-
en were appointed io places through
examination by the civil service commis-
sion. This reckoning does not Include
largo numbers of women put Into the exec-
utive departments and elsewhere as char-
women and "laborers," most ot the latter
doing clerical work or other skilled' woikat o to $3 a month.

The figures show that the District of
Columbia, with 118 appointments of women
during the year. Is far In advance ot all
the states In respect to the number of
Ticrren appointed to office. Of this large
number. 109 are printers' assistants and
"skilled" laborers in the bureau of en-
graving and the government printing of-
fice, drawing $1.25 to J1.90 n day as wages.
Of the rest there are teachers In the Indi-
an service at $550 to WOO a year; one in a
tiarslator In the department of state, at
$1,200, and five are attendants in govcrh- -
u.en nospunis ni n a montn ana Doaril.
Nfxt after the District of Columbia comes
Illinois, with twenty-fou- r women appoint-
ed eighteen of them "nsslstnnt tninrncrn- -
pists." at JCOO a year, whose duty it is to
inspect the meat of cattle and hogs forpossible disease; two Indian teachers at
500. two printers' assistants, one cook atan Indian school at $300, and one assistantmatron In the same school, at $1S0.

The Indian bureau Is offering, just atpresent, by far the best opportunities forwomen under the government. The availa-
ble places reserved for persons of that sexare numerous and well paid. Cooks at theschcols and agencies, for example, get J4S0.

Already In the government service thereare women botanists, women ethnologists
am' women experts in crabs and lohners(attached to the Smithsonian institution),
while the most accurate living artist In
the representation of insects is attachedto the bureau of entomology at Washing-
ton.

The petticoat in office was a thing un-
heard or Until war times, when GencialSpinner employed a fpw of the sex to
cut nates apart with shears.

The Indian service calls for a great
many teachers. They get $210 to JCOO rerannum. Two of them, stationed at FortBelknap, Mont, and Fort Louts, Col., nreobliged, to give extra Instruction In vocal
und Instrumental music, which Is epeot-e- r

to be very valuable to the copper-colore- d

adolescent.
There are women In places of authority

In the government service. One of them
Is chief librarian In the bureau of public
documents. Two mere girls were appoint-
ed only the other day to very responslb e
offices, as translators of French and Porlu-pues- e.

In the bureau of American republics,
at $l.fi00 a year ach. The women experts
engaged In reading Illegible addresses at
the postoffice department could not be
replaced by equally competent men, andthp same Is true of the women who dls-rf- ct

and Identify the paper money dam-
aged In all sorts of accidents which comfs1
to the treasury for redemption. It Is ad-
mitted that male human beings cannot
eyecute these tasks as efficiently as tho--
6f the gentler sex. The faculty of In-
tuition helps, perhaps.

MRS. M'KINLEn TABLE MATS.

Grochet Thetn Ilerself And Uses Thetn
at Luncheon She Has Many

New Deslen.
In Washington Mrs. McKlnley Is known

for her clever crochet work. As she Is not

MRS. M'KINLET'S LATEST MAT.
strong enough to be an athletic woman
she has time to get up many new designs

OF AND
s s OF

LINKAHUNTRESS. SHE IS A Q.j R. MEMBER.

Mrs. Brotrnell Earned the Right to
Membership by Enlistins In the

Union Array.
Few women can boast of such a roman-

tic and interesting past as Mrs. Robett S.
Erownell, of New York city. She is a
modern Joan of Arc, having ehiisted at the
outbreak of th war In the Second bat-
talion of the First Rhode Island detached
militia. She participated In several bat-
tles and was mustered out ot the service
In the spring of 1863. Love was the cause
which induced her to enter the army. Just
hffore the outbreak of the war she was
n.arried to the man whose name she n6w
bears. Three days after tho wedding the
husband Informed his bride that he had
enlisted In the army. At first she tried
to persuade him to change his mind, but
he was determined, and, finding that she
could not swerve him from his path, she
determined to accompany him. The day ofdeparture finally came and as the boat
which was to carry the .volunteers vsus
about to pull out from the pier it was
discovered that Mrs. Browncll had secreted
herself on board. One ot the crew Inform-
ed Colonel Burnslde of this fact, and, de-
spite her pleadings to be permitted to ac-
company her husband, she was put ashore.
She then appealed to the governor. Herpersistent requests to be permitted to be
enrolled In the army were finally acceded
to by William Sprague. who was thengovernor of Rhode Island, and she becamea member of tho First Rhode Island regi-
ment, which was being equipped at thattime. 4

At the expiration of her term she returnedto Providence, where she received a regulardischarge, but later In the FifthRhode Island regiment. On March 12,
3S62, the Union forces disembarked on thebanks of the Neuse rivef, preparatory to
the battle of'Newbern.. It Was during thisbattle that her husband was badly wound-
ed. He never recovered from the woundsufficiently to er the service, and inthe spring of 1881 they were both discharg-
ed and returned to their home in Provi-
dence. Mrs. Brownell vas known to hercomra:ua as "Kady" Brownell while on
march. She is now nearly 55 years old.
In view of her Interesting war record shewas proposed aa a member of the GrandArmy of tha Republic In 1X7. She wuunanitaouily alected a amber ot the Ellas
52T,L.?P"' No- - t3Briateport Thfi
distinction mak her the only - woman
Grand Army member in the country.

A RICH BROOKLYN WIDOW WEDS A NEGRO.

firs. John S? Provost Finds a Second .Husband in the
Beauty" Who Taught Her To Ride a Bicycle.

ill
i',h

MRS. CUTLAR.
ana on return seiuca aown on avenue.

Apparently the young couple lived happily together. boy was born, and
home to be complete. Two however. was found dead,
with a bullet in his brain. Friends said he shot himself accidentally.
said suicide.

Mrs. went to live with her father and remained there until the Demonds
moved to Plattsburg. N.iT., early last spring. Mrs. Provost then to learnto ride a bicycle. She Schwalbach's Bicycle Academy on ave-
nue. Cutlar was appointed her He called "The Speckled Beauty,"
because his face freckled.

He was lordly negro, carried blfch the women of his
own race unworthy of his attention. Wnen Mrs. could safely leave acad-
emy to wheel In the open was Cutlar who rode beside along cycle path
and under trees to seashore. It iias who brought her wraps, who at-
tended to her wheel, anticipated her every ,wRnt. It Was Cutlar who gradually
broke down the strong wall hcr and, with racial eloquence, told
ner msni aiier nigm in incir long ex-
cursions that a negro's heart and soul were
the same those of a white man.

Friends of Mrs. Provost told her that a
woman In her position couldn't afford to be
seen In public places night with a negro,
and society which she had
charmed still prized her and feared a
scandal. They might as have talked
to the statue of Liberty.

Schwalbach, of the bicycle academy,
heard that Cutlar and Mrs. Provost had
been seen sitting together In a roadhouse
during luncheon hour. He immediately
discharged Cutlar. That i hastened the
climax. The Provosts heard new
and made Inquiries. They discovered
that James A. Cutlar and Mrs. Minnie C.

were married on November 20,
185C. and marriage certificate was on
file in the office of the New York healthdepartment.

The certificate shows that the ceremony
performed by Rev. Mr. Thomas Henry

Sill, of No. 232 West Forty-fift- h street, pas-
tor of St. Chrysostom'.s church.

Tile certificate describes Cutlar as .'0
years old. slnftle, and born in North

Mrs. Provot was set down as 2
j ears said,
$100,000 In her own name. JAMES A.

of fancy work, all of which are eagerly
copied by the people who are privileged to
drop In the White House of a morning when
me iiieHiueni wue is leisure. It is saiuthat Mrs. McKlnley has a new design for
each new caller to see, and that each one
is a little prettier than the last.

While she awiiv this summer she
learned to make a kind of tablo mat tn lip
used upon a bare table at luncheon. It Is
heavy for the hot dishes to restupon and yet It has ,i very lacey look. ItIs made of butter-colore- d cotton, very
coarse and of the dje that

Is a small round-artd-rou-

stitch, Tihlch forms a scallop. As the pat-
tern carried around the mat a stitch
taken from the middle of the scallop, un-
derneath, instead of In the end. as thecommon way. This allows a little over-
lapping shell, which Is ery pretty. ,

Mrs. McKlnley makes the mats different
sizes and allows an oval for the
meat. platter.

TEN YEARS WITHOUT A WORD.

A Leaking Root Discloses n Peculiar
Condition of Domestla

Infelicity.
The New York Journal thus tells the

story of a long estrangement of Mathew
Hennlng and his wife, Margaret, of Mount
Vernon. N.'Y.:

ten years of the twenty-fiv- e that
the couple have been man and wife thiy
had spoken no word. Yet they lived under
the same roof, but as much apart as If
the width ot the Atlantic ocean divided
them.

Through these ten years the house In
which they lived has been one of the land-
marks of the district and an object of
pleasantry to the irreverent. .

"Choose your part of the house; I'll take
mine." said the husband.

And the wife went upstairs while the man
remained on the ground floor.

Gradually, week by week, yeats years,
the neighbors saw the upper part of tha
house slowly disintegrate from decency.
Tho first gusts of winter broke win-
dows upstairs, but the vacancies were nev-
er filled up and the wind had free play.

"I've offereU to pay for the repairs to
my half." said Mrs. Hennlng to her neigh-
bors. when workmen come he simply
warns them away with a shotgun."

She bore It all, however, until the shingle
roof began to leak. As tv inter followed
winter the gaps grew larger and larger,
so as she lay In her bed at night the
rain would beat down upon her. Hag-
gard, but resolute, she walked Into the Of-

liee of the board of health yesterday and
appealed for help.

I hae borne this neglect for ten years
Booner than drag sorrows Into the
light,", sho said. "My husband protects
his halt of the house, but refuses to spend
a dollar for the repair of ?7ie roof
covers me."

The health officials , could only look
doubtful and weakly murmur that they
would tfrv their best to heln her. and
they fall the wotnan will seek protection
irom tne courts.

WOMAN GAME WARDEN.

Mrs. Neal, ot Grand Traverse County,
Mich., Wear Trousers nnd Is

a Dead-Shot- .

Grand Traverse co'unty, Michigan, has a
new variety of the new Woman. She is a
game warden; and woe to the angler or the
wlngshot who breala the game laws of the
land.

Mrs. Neal wears trousers. Not bloomers,
understand. They are bona fide trousers,
although made somewhat loos' and flow.
Ing. Thero Is nobody In Grand Traverse
county who questions Mrs. Neal's capacity
as a game warden.

Sho handles a rifle like an and
although she can not split a bullet on a
knife blado at 100 yards, Bhe can bring
down almost any sort of game that may
cross her path.

Think of that, ye women of high heels
and embroidery.

This Michigan Diana knows every inch
of the territory she has to patrol. It is
densely wooded, and there are many miles
which she will be .obliged to traverse and
to against violators' of the game and
fish laws.

Just think of being In the height of a
wrestle with a refractory trout forty miles
from the nearest railroad and having a
woman in trousers come up and arrest
you for cruelty to fish.

Mrs. Neal makes a trip over the entire
county once a week. She rides over the
country on horseback. She starts' out" In
the orthodox way with" both feet on the
port side ot.her horse. There are rumors,
however, that "when onco beyond municipal
jurisdiction she adopts the clothespin style
of navigation as being better suited to a
long, hard jaunt.

On many of the lakes there are boats-belongi-

to Mrs. Neal, which she keeps hid-
den In the underbrush until wanted.

During May the Michigan game and flsh
warden's department prosecuted 109 alleged
violators of the law and convicted ninety-si- x,

growing out of US complaints. It will
ha aeen, therefore, that Mm. Neal's posi-
tion is no ateacuro.

Moat of thtMcaaa for Trioiariax of

'Speckled

Mrs. John S. Provost, a wealthy
of Brooklyn, was married to James A.
Cutlar, a negro." last November. The
couplo'met In ar bicycle academy Mrs.
ProVost'as Cutlar as Instructor. The
news of their marriage has just been made
public and caused a sensation in Brooklyn
society. '

The woman, who still is young, was Miss
Minnie C. Demond. Iler .father, George
W. Demond. was a well known and
wealthy business1 man. Minnie was his
"spoiled darling." She was a brunette,
handsome and vivacious. Her face and
figure caught the ejes of the men.

Among those In hcr set was John C.
ProTOst, who had' Inherited a fortune from
hisfather. Miss Demond's prominence In
all the leading social affairs of the East-
ern district of Brooklyn brought many
young men to her feet, but she dismissed
them all In the end and married "Jack"
Provost. Thnv wpntr nhrnniV "did" the
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HAS BECOME A JEWESS.

Nellie Byrne, In Order to Wed Louts
Pinner; of Paterson, X. J., Leaves

the Catholic Church.
jNellle Byrne, who has been a communi-

cant In St. Mary's Roman Catholic church,
Paterson, N. J., arid had many admirers
of her own faith; was to be married In
New York city to Louis Pinner, of Pater-
son, by a rabbi. She adjured her own re-
ligion and embraced that of her lover.

The couple had many obstacles in their
love iriaklng, but opposition only made
them more determined to ifed. NeJlle'R

mother and her two brothers andrrldowed were averse to the alliance,
and the Byrne residence was closed to
Pinner. . His relatives were likewise op-
posed to the wedding, even when Miss
Byrne consented tostudy the doctrines of
Judaism with a view to their adoption.
Rev. Abraham Isaacs, of the Barnert Me-
morial synagogue. In Paterson. was con-
sulted, and refused to sanction the pro-
ceedings, so that Nellie had to go to New
York, for Instruction In the tenets of her
lover's faith, which she finally determined
to embrace.

She left her home and family and went
to New York to be accepted as a member
ot a New York congregation.

DOLLY DIALOGUES.

The Heroine of Anthony Hope Hn-nr-

klns Story a MllTrnakee Girl
Whom He Failed to Woo.

It may be interesting news to the fem-

inine portion of the population to know
that the now famous novelist. Anthony
Hope, was formerly an unsuccessful suitor
for the hand of a Milwaukee woman. It
was a case of mad love on his part, and
tho young lady Is said to have been the
original of the heroine of his "Dolly Dia-
logues." When he aspired to her hand he
was unknown to fame, a struggling law-
yer and a candidate for parliament as a
Liberal..

The Woman In question was Miss May
Cuyler, a granddaughter of the late E. D.
Hoi ton of Milwaukee. She was well known
In Milwaukee, which was her home for sev
eral years. Some years ago she married
Sir Philip Grey-Egert- and now lives in
England. She was last in Milwaukee at
the time ot the funeral of Mr. Holton.
Her mother. Mrs. James AVavno Cuyler.
was Mr. Holton's daughter, and now lives
In Paris. Lady Grey-Egert- divides her
time between America and England and
often refers to herself as an international
compromise. She is reputed to be the most
beautiful woman in England

Proud of Their Boys.
From the Detroit Free Press.

Mrs. Brightly "My son was a chief
wrangler In college."

Mrs. Parvenu "And mine was chief
tackier. How gratifying It Is."

.

Miss Edith Kenny Lives n. Lonely Life
to Minister to Her

Father.
Isolated from the world, with alt Its com-

forts and pleasures, and lliing from day
to day In a rude hut on the sand dunes
of Siaten Island, Edith Kenny spends her
days ministering to the wants of her dy-
ing father: 111 health has madb a hermit
of the. Rev. Mr, James E. Kenny and rele-
gated His devoted daughter to a lonely
life on the bleak sands nt the western end
Of the Island. Tor years the father and
loving daushter have dwelt there. The
aged clergyman could not live anywhere
else, and his only child devotes her Ilfo
to his care. Her single thought is that
happiness may attend the declining years
of her1 unfortunate father, who spent a
fortune: traveling over the World Iff search
of health. The couple possess little be-

yond the' home built by the invalid, but
they a're contented ahd happy among- - the
swamps and hills of yellow sand.

Twelve years or more the old man tolled
on tho little structure of brick and cement
which' they call home. It Is not yet com-
pleted, but the place Is comfortable, and
Mr. Kenny can breathe there. He is
troubled with asthma, and the damp salt
air of .the marslies' prolongs his life. Some-
times tha old man Is troubled with his
heart. These attacks generally come on
In the night, and Edith, the daughter,
hastens alone through the swamps to fetch
the doctor. But the brave girl is not
afraid. Her only fear is the" thought of
leaving the invalid alone. The nearest
physician is at Mariner's harbor, two and
one-ha- lf miles away. The road through
the )rtortfp3 ir dark 'and treacherous, and
at one place Miss, Kenny climbs a ladder to
a high railroad trestle, nearly a-- mile in
length. .'Many a man would lack the nerve
to malce this trip; but the gtfl speeds along
the' ties with never a mishap. And, after
notifying the doctor, to great is, her anx-ls- ty

for the "sick man,, she hurries back
alone. Last winter ah made this trtn

BRAVE OLD BARBARA.

TRUE STORY OF THE INCIDENT OF
FREDEniCKTOWJf.

She Woa a ratrlotlo Woman, bnt Her
Xlece Waved the Fine After the

Confederates Had Left The
Old House-Wipe- Oat.

A recently published story with regard
to "Barbara Fritchle and Frederlcktown,"
Is so erroneous that a true account ot the
famous Incident is timely. Rev. Mr. S. S.
Gibson, of Pittsburg, Is so well acquainted
with all the parties concerned and all tha
details of the episodo that the account U
given as he narrates It. He was a soldier
In the Army of the Potomac, and marched
Into Frederick, with McClellan's army, ii
pursuit of the retreating legions of Let.
The Confederates marched In very rapid
style down Market street from the direc-
tion of Washington and turned west on
Patrick street. As the rear of the rebel
forces turned the corner they were over-

taken by the Federal cavalry, and for a
square or two thero was a lively skirmish
between the enemy and the retreating
rebels.

About a square from Market street, oa
the left hand side of Patrick street, stood
the humblo home of Barbara Fritchie.
During the passage of the rebels the old
lady came out and routed the rebels wno
were resting on hcr porch, punching thtm
with her cane and telling them to "be-
gone." No flag was waved, and there-wa- s

no foundation for the famous poem. Al-
though Barbara Frltchie was then SO years
oi age, sho was in her usual strength o
body and of mind.

No sooner did the Union troops turn the
corner on Patrick street than her llttlo1
niece, now Mrs. Julia M. Abbott, ot Fred-
erick City, went to the old family Blbls
and took out a little silk flag, concealed
where the rebels would be least liable to
find it, and waved it vigorously all tha
afternoon, standing by the side of hir
grardaunt, Barbara Frltchie. .Many ot
the soldiers came up the steps to shako
the ha'nd of "Aunt Barbara" and the little
girl who stood by her side. The cheering
ol the Union troops was continuous. Dr.
Gibson passed the following winter in
Frederick City and became well acquainted
with Barbara Frltchie, her daughter, Mrs.
Harna Hornshaw. and her niece, Mrs.
Julia M. Hornshaw, now Mrs. Abbott,
from whom he heard the true story

Mrs. Abbott has always been vety
arjlcus for the truth to be known. She has
In her possession, as an Invaluable relio
of the war. the beautiful little silk flarr
she waved that September day In 1SC2.

She also owns, among other articles, tha
bedstead and dishes that belonged to Mr3.
Frltchie.

Mrs. Frltchle's house stood on a point
which projected Into the" creek. It be-

came quite a mecca for visitors from tho
North. A few years after the war there
was a very destructive flood in the creek
in rTeaencic. xne municipal auinormes,
who were stnl largely in sympathy with
the "lost cause." took their opportunity
and straightened the bend on Frederick
street. This obliterated every vestige cf
Barbara Fritchle'si house.

Barbara Frltchie was of superior ances-
try, and her relatives served In the Amer-
ican Revolution. Many of her relatives
still live In Frederick; who fondly keep
her memory green.

JILTED HER JFARMER LOVER.

A Sllsaourl Man Went to Ohio to At-

tend a Weddlnc and Came Bnclc '

With a Wife.
One young farmer in Oxford, O., is very

sorry that he ever consented to allow his
fiancee act as bridesmaid for a school chum
of hers, for at the wedding she met a man
whom she thoushf she loved better and
married him a week afterward. The con-
tracting parties' are O. M. Major, of Wind-
sor. Mo., and Miss Mary Simonson. of Ox-
ford. The groom is a young merchant ot
Windsor and the bride is a handsomo and
popular girl in her town.

Major came to Oxford October 11 with
his friend. Richard D. Marshall, of Wind-
sor. Mo , who maTried Miss Mattd Broad-berr- y.

Major was Marshall's best man and
Miss Simonson was Miss Broadberry's
maid of honor. The couple became greatly
attached to each other, and one evening
as they were out driving Major proposed
and was accepted. The next day they as-
sisted In the Marshall-Broadberr- y nuptials
as best man and lady. Upon the solicita-
tion of Mr. and Mrs. Marshall they aecom- -

anted them to Columbus, O., on the wed-i- ng

trip. While On the way the secret
was divulged and preparations were begun
for tha second wedding.

When the invitations for the marrlago
wero Issued great opposition was made
by the parents, brother, sister and rejected
suitor, but Mary was determined and told
them that If thev did not consent to a
home wedding they would go elsewhere.
Tho groom-ele-ct was as determined, It 13

said, and told the relatives that Mary
would accompany him to his western home
at Windsor, Mo.,,not later than Thursday,
end kindly asked them to be lenient and
grant the request. The parents finally gave
their consent to a home weddintr and the
couple were married by Dr. Porter, of tha
Methodist Episcopal church.

Those Tell-Tn- le Reporters.
From the Detroit Free Press. ,

Husband "Well. dear, did you notice that
I came home early last night?"

Wife 'Yes: and I noticed in this morn-
ing's paper that the new apparatus for
heating the club rooms would not he la
working order before

A Different Story Jtotr.
From the Washington Star.

Pedalton used to be very fond of say-
ing there is no such thing as perfection
In life."

"Yes. But that was before he bought his
new bicycle."

OLD, WHO HAVE DONE SOMETHING
INTEREST. .4 S
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DAUGHTfrSSACRIFiCE. TWO NEWW0MEN. .

They Labor Maifnlly at the Oceupa
tion Immortalized by Lin-- .

coin.
Two of the very latest types of the saw

woman have Just teen discovered in tha
woods back of Wall's station, on the Penn-
sylvania railroad. These two wom,en or
rather girls, as the oldest does not appear
to be over 20 years of age have broken lit
on the occupation immortalized by Abra-
ham Lincoln. They spilt raila and make
pit' posts and caps for the Spring-Hil- l Coal
company, whose works are between

and Wall's.
Annie and Mary Wilson ara tho names

of these two women. They are sisters.
When the reporter made their acqualntanca
they were swinging an elghfJt,oot cross-c- ut

saw through an oak tree with apparently
as much ease as some women 'run a type-
writer. They do all the wprfe of felling
the trees, sawing them into groper lengths,
and finally with their axes'spllttlng them
into pit posts. They are assisted to soma
extent by their younger brother.

They camo from Indiana, where it Is a
common thing for women to work in thetimber. "The work Is not Jiard when you
get used tojt," one fold,-- "and then we
can make more money spitttlng rails and
making pit posts in one day than we could
in a week working In a kitchen. What's
the difference, so long as. the work Is .hon-
est, how o(ie earns a living?

"Although I work hard every day. rainor shine, I never get slcfc I was never
sick in my iifc. ?he people around here
all talk, about us, but we don't care for
that. Wo t6 earning a .good living and
don't owe anyone a cent."

By this time" the" tree was sawed through
and ready td split into posts. One of the
girts set 'an Iron wedge Into one end of
tha logand with a large maul weighing
about twenty pound's" drove ft in, spllttinff
the log from end to "end. Tho operation
waa .repeated until the' log wu split Into

S2rJ5atlB,toi tat aeV6f rSanAteepnedmm anapea.-- .
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